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glance and cut the conversation short with the words:
cc Monsieur le President, the country before everything. The
Republic awaits you."
When newspaper articles of a very offensive nature
finally came to her notice, and she realized for the first time
the reaction of her behaviour, she was deeply shocked, and
burst into tears. Why should she be blamed for some-
thing that was done entirely for the good of Poland's
Prime Minister, and therefore of Poland ? It was terribly
unfair to attack her at all!
Paderewski, who felt very keenly how much he owed to his
wife in his daily life and work, suffered even more acutely
under those accusations. He knew how much she had
done for the Prime Minister of Poland, how she had worked
from morning till night for Polish soldiers, beggars, mothers,
children and widows, and how she had sacrificed herself
during the tiring months of his Premiership. Usually his
natural optimism prevented his being oppressed by
occasional disappointments, but the wound made by the
accusations against his beloved Helenka was not easy to
heal. It seemed as though the same power that prevented
his final happy reunion with his country must also strike at
the being nearest to his heart. The two great loves of his
life, his love for Poland and his love for his wife, had been
deeply wounded by the same power of fate—by Poland.
Paderewski would not believe that his country's antago-
nism against him and what he represented was genuine.
He thought he would be strong enough to fight against
intrigues and petty spitefulness. Even now he did not care
to identify himself with party politics. He continued to
follow his idealistic altruism, hoping that in the end such an
attitude was bound to succeed.
The National Democrats with whom he was associated
had been steadily losing ground during the year. Pader-

